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THE BRIDE CF AN EVENING.

BY EMMA D. E. N. HOCTIIWOOTit.

- CHAPTER I.

THE ASTROLCCEll'S PREDICTION.

Reading, a few weeks since, ono ofDe
Quinccy' papers ''Three Memorable Mur- -

tiers '
" recalled to rny mind tho strange

.
circumstances of one of tho most mysterious

.
domestic dramas that ever taxed the ingc- -

nuty of man, or required tho flight of time

10 uevciop.
The locality of our story lies amid one

v
of tho Old Dominion, where the head
vnters of the Rappahannock wash tho base

of the Rluo Rid2;fi.
i

The precise spot Cropland is a sub- - i',,..hmo and beautiful scene, where two torest-- 1

.
crowned ranges of mountains cross each

other at obliiiue angles.
.

1
.

At the t of these ridges

rated position, Altiimont.
At the period at which our story opens '

the lour estates, m the tour angles ol the
.

irregular mountain cross, were owned as
A

i,ine eastern .arm, runeu i
the life property of Madame Auderly, a

..Virginian lady of the old school.
The western nud most valuable estate

was the inheritance of Ilonora Paulo, an
orphan heireFS, grand-danghtc- r and ward
of Madame Auderly.

The northern and smallest one, called,
from being the deepest, vale of the four
llawe's Hole was the property of old

lTurh Hawe, n widower of gloomy temper,
parsimonious habits, and almost fabulous
wealth.

The southern farm named, fro'Ji the
extravagant cost of tho elegant mansion-hous- e,

elaborate and highly
ornamented grounds, which had absorbed
the means of tho owner, "Varqnier's Polly"

was tho patrimony
of Godfrey Pnrquier Dulanie, the grandson
of Hugh Hawe, and now a young aspirant
for legal honor at the l'niverity of Vir-

ginia.

Rut little beiicGt, to the heir was to be
hoped from the inheritance of his father's
liurtherned property. In the first place,
old Hugh llawe had brought up in his
own namo ail tho claims against ihu estate
of Parquicr's Folly doubtless to prevent
u foreclosure, and to save the property for
his grandson.

Rut, unhappily, Godfrey had mortally
offended the despotic old man by declin-

ing an agricultural life, and persisting in

tho study of a profession a course that
had resulted in his own disinheritance.

To make this punishment more bitter
tq his grand son the old man had taken
into favor his nephew, Dr,- - Henry llawe,
whom he had established near himself at
Parquicr's Polly.

At this lime, tho disinherited heir, hav- -

iug finished a term at the University, had
. come down to spend a part of his vacation

in his native place.
It was upon the Saturday evening of

his, arrival that be found the little hotel,
and, indeed, the whole village of Altaiuoiit,
in a great state of excitement, from the fact
that the celebrated heiress, Mi-- s Ilonora
l'uule, hud just stopped there, and passed
through on her way home.

Those who had been so happy as to catch
, a glimpse of her face, vied with each oilier
in praise of her many charms, while those
who had itot, listened with eagerness, and
looked forward to indemnifying themselves

" by seeing her at church next morning.
' Tho next day, Godfrey Dulanie attend-

ed church, where he saw and fell in love
with the most beautiful and

gill he had over beheld. From the
cheapness and simplicity of her attire, he
supposed her to be some poor dependent
of Mad.iiuo Auderly 's, in whose pew rhe

oesat. Godfrey was completely captivate
and ho resolved ut oueo to woo, and, if pos-- ,

siblc, win this lovely be'Vnj for his wife,

poor girl (Lough ho was. He was glad

fhe was poor, because could for that
reason bo more easily won. l!ut on no- -

' conipanying Mr. Willoughby, thrj clergy -

man, and his brothei in-la- Finest Heine
homo after church, what was his tistoiiUh -

merit and dismay at being introduced to

"poor giil." whom Ue found
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to be no other than tho celebrated Miss
Ilonora Paula, the greatest heiress and
belle, as well as the' best and noblest girl,
in tho State of Virginia. She greeted him
cordially, and in a few minutes the com-

pany were buisily engaged in conversat-
ion- The topic of "capital punishment"
having been started, Godfrey turned to
Ilonora, and said :

"I take an especial personal interest in
having capital punishment abolished
Miss Paule, do you believe in astrology?''

Ilonora started, fixed her eyes intently
npon the questioner, and then withdraw-
ing them answered

"Sir, why did you ask me if I believe in
astrology?"'

"Because, Miss Paulo, I was about to
relate for your amusement a prediction
that was made concerning myself, by a
professor of that black art."

' "A prediction," exclaimed Mrs. Will-oughb- y,

drawing near, with eager interest.
."Yes, madam, " replied Mr. Dulanie,

smiling, "a prediction which, if I believed,
wn ii 1.1 norffitnlv fliannao ni n n tTm

abolishment of the penalty. Threo years
. .

since, while I was sojourning for a short
L .n q on way

VnWenitJt j. chanccd to hear of the
Egyptian Dcrvis, Aehbad, who was at that
time creating quite a sensation in the city.
His wonderful reputation was tho theme

'' '

"Idlencssanu curiosity combined to lead
tun tr, liid rnAit,u TT.i rn.iiiirnil n Aiirlit tn" '
cast my horoscope, lie demanded, and I
gave him, the day and hour of my birth,

.
and tlicn I took leave, with the promise to

. .return in the morning. The next day I

ft 1.11. tjUunnilJUU JIUllUtil, CilllUJPli.
"My horoscope was a HORROR-scop- e in- -

deed! It predicted for me a short aud
stormy life, and a sharp and sudden death,

'Oood Heaven! Hut the details.'
4It proitlicsicJ four remarkable events.

Rrj:t of vUchhm alrcadycome to pass.'
"And that was?"
'The loss oSmy patrimonial estate!"
'Singular coincidence!"' interrnnted Mr.

willoul.l.y, as he arose and joined his
,

Lrother-in-ln- at the other nnd
of the room.

'I thought so when the prophecy was
fllI11(.,1(.. rcilied Godfrey.

"And the other three events?" softly in-

quired Ilonora.
"The other three events, if they follow

as predicted, must happen within the next
two years, or before I reach my twenty-fift- h

anniversary. The first of these is to

be the unexpected inheritance of vast
wealth."

Upon hearing this, a bright smile play-aroun- d

tho lips of Ilonora, and tanished
the clouds from her brow. She waited a

few minutes for him to proceed, but finding
that he continued silent, she said

"Well, Mr. Dulanie, go on! what was
the third predicted event?,'

"Do you command in3 to inform you?"
"No, sir; I beg you, of your courtesy,

to do so.'1

"Very well, "he said, dropping his voice
to a low undertone, "Tt was to be my mar-
riage with the woman I should worship."

A deep vivid blush supplanted the bright
smile that quivered over Honora's variable
face. There was a pause, broken at length
by her voice, as she gently inquired

"And the fourth?"
Tho answer camo reluctantly, and in

tones so low as to meet only her ear. i
"The fourth and last prediction was that

hrfurf my tin-nt- fifth Lirth-iht- y I thoulj

1I I tsh I'll till' M llff.ilil."
A low cry broke from tho lips of Ilonora

is lu r hands flow up and covered her face.
After a minute or two she dropped them,
and looking him steadily in tho face, said
with quiet firmness

"You doubtless wonder at my emotion.
Now hear me. On tho nutum following
the summer in which that prediction was

made to you, 1 was in Raltimore with my
grandmother, and with Mrs. Villoughby.
who was then Miss Heine. Curiosity took
us to the rooinsf the Egyptian, who was

then practicing; in that city. And after
some such preparations as he had used in
your case, he cast my horoscope and read
my I'm urW 1 1 was this, that before my
twentieth birthday, A should bo a bride.
but uever a wile, for that tlufittul firm of
I In' triifh'lil (fos. Intuitu thr nupttill In IIP

tlii timt ami tin In iilnl fliiimlti r. Such were

the words of the prophecy." She spoke
with a solemnity that seemed to over
shadow every other feeling.

Tin: sYiin.'s rmci.E.
The next day, Ilonora informed her

grandmother. Madame Auderly, of God
frey s pro:senco in the neighborhood.
and the old lady sent her only brother.
I'oloiiolShuiilion.to fetch lii lit to Piedmont.
Godfrey accepted the invitation. On his

' arrival, lie lound that t .eneral Merne, the
governor elect of Virginia, and his son,

' had just taken up their quarters, for several
I Jays, with Madame Auderly; aud the old

lady, in his honor, at once sent off cards
of invitation to pome of tho 'neighbors to
visit her that evening.

"When tea was over, the company ad-

journed to the drawing-room- , where, soon
after, the guests invited for the evening

.-joined them.
First came Father O'Louherty," the

parish priest of St. Andrew's Church, at
Crossland.

The next arrivals wcro Mr. and Mrs.
Willoughby, and Mr. Heine.

Immediately after them came Dr. and
Mrs. Henry Hawe the doctor, a man of
great fashion and elegance, the lady, a
delicate, pensive woman, with a sort of
sad, moonlight face, beaming softly out
between her fleecy locks of jet.

And, last of all, to tho astonishment of
everybody, came old Hugh Hawe, who
had been invited as 8 matter of courtesy,
and was not in the least degree expected
to make his appearance.. ;

He camo not alone. On his arm he
brought a young girl, uninvited, hut whom,
with grave courtesy, ho presented to his
hostess as Agnes Darke, tho daughter of a
deceased friend, and now his ward, who
had arrived only that morning, and whom,
presuming on Madame Anderly's well-know- n

kindness, ho had ventured to
present to her.

Madame Auderly, a reader of faces, was

certainly attracted towards her; and, after
a little talk, that confirmed hor first favor-

able impressions she took the hand of the
orphan girl, and conducted her tothe
group formed by the Misses Auderly, Mr.
Sterne, Mr. Heine, Mr. Dulanie, and
Ilonora Paule. 1

Under the auspices of Miss Rose
udcrly, they wcro just about to form

what sho called a Sybil's Circle, for which
purpose, Messrs. Heine and Sterne were
dispatched to bring forward a round table.
Miss Rose went to a cabinet to seek the
''Sybil's leaves," which she presently pro-

duced. All then seated themselves around
the table.

A dead silence reigned. Rose shuffled
tho cards, turned them with their fates
down, and then, addressing her right-han- d

neighbor, Mr. Sterne, in a low voice, she
demanded

"What would yould you with the Sybil ?"

"I would know the future partner of
j

my life," was the formal answer.
"Draw!"
The vounsr man hesitated for a while.

smiled, and, rejecting all those cards that
werc nearest himself, put his hand under
tho pack, and withdrew the lowest one.

"Read !" he said, extending the card to
the Sybil.

"Hear !" she exclaimed :

" ' A widow, beautiful as light,
'Twill be your lot to wed

Wi'li a rich jointure, which shall pour
lis blessiiigs on your head.' "

There was a general clapping of hands,
and shouts of laughter.

It was now Miss Jessie's turn to tost her
fate. Reing a young lady, she would not
put the question in tho usual form, but '

merely inquired what should be her future
fate. The answer drawn was

" To dandle fool and chronicle small beer.' "
a reply 'that nearly extinguished Miss
Jessie for the evening.

"I declare, if here is not Mr. Hutrh
as

ia

indolent

people. "Come, Mr. Hawe! I declare
you shall have your fortune told 1"

"Well, well the commands of younz
ladies are not to be disobeyed," replied
old man, gallantly, as he extended his
and drew a which he passed the
Sybil.

Amid a profound silence, and in a solemn
voice, she read

"Thy fule loom full of horror! From false friends,
N'cur at hand, perdition threutens thee !

A fearful sifrii aland in thy house of life !

An enemy a fiend lurks close behind
The radiunco of thy planet. Oh, be warned !"'

"Pshaw! what serious mockery!" ex-

claimed the man, scornCully, as he
turned away, and gave place to his nephew,
who all the while been posted behind
hiivi, peeping over his shouldor.

' "Will you permit mo to test fortune?"
inquired tho ''fascinating" Dr. Hawe.

"And what would you with Sybil?"
was response.

"I would tho future."
"Draw!" said the Sybil, a tono of as-

sumed sternness.
Smiling his graceful but most sinister

smile, the doctor drew a card, and passed
it to the reader.

"Hear!" said tho latter, lifting tho tablet
of and rending

'' knoic Ihie ! thuu the night!
Willi herdrrp wind

a tune in her voii'e thou fain wnul.lst Inui,
Kuril auk what the secret soul done !

And thou ! tliere'a a weight on thine ! away !

Buck to (by home and pray !' "
"Look! 1 declare how pale (he doc(or

has grown!" exclaimed tho flippant Jessie.
"One w ould really think ,o look him, that

' a deep remorse for some-- unacted crime'
preyed on him."

"Nonsense I .Jugglery 1" said tho latter,
turning away to conceal his agitation.

The eyes of nonora Paule followed him
with the deepest interest there was that

his brow that she had never be
fore.

The next in turn was Agnes. Turning
to her, Rose said :

"What seek you in the magic circle,
lady?"

"My destiny," answered the luscious
tones.

"Invoke the knowledge i"
Agnes drew a tablet, and passed it, as

usual, to the Sybil, who read

' 'Oh,' ark me not to peak thy fate !

Oh, tempt me not to tell
The doom almll make (he desolate,

The wrong thou mayat not quell !

Atcay ! Away I for deat would be

Evtn at a mercy uno the e !' "
Agnes shuddered, and covered her face

with her hands.
"Put up the tablets I They are growing

fatal I" fiaid Rose.'
"Not for the world! now that each

word is fate ! There is a couple yet to be
disposed of 1 Miss Paule, draw 1" said

Heine.
Tho cheek of Ilonora Paule changed ;

yet striving with a feeling that she felt to
be unworthy, she smiled, reached her
hand, drew a tablet, and passed it to the
Sybil, who, in an effective voioo, read

" But bow i thla? A ilream i on my oul !

I see a bride till crowned with flower, and
smiling,

As in delighted virion, on the brink
Of a dread chasm and thou art he !"'
Ilonora heard silence, remembering

the strange correspondence of these lines
with tho prediction of the astrologer, made
long ago, endeavoring to convince herself
that it was mere coincidence, and vainly
trying, to subdue tho foreboding of her
heart.

"Mr.'Dulanie 1" Eaid Rose, shuffling the
tablets, and passing them to him.

He a card, and returned it to he
perused.

The Sybil took it, and a thrill of
superstitious terror shook her frame as she
rfcad--

"'Di'yraee and ill.
And thauuful death art near !"

An irrepressible low cry broke from the
pallia lips or nonora. "i;irow up the
eards !" she 8aid : "n ia wicked,-thi- s

"Psring & tn mysteries of the fu- -

turd"
The above is commencement of Mrs.

Southworth's great story, which is now
being published in the New York Ledger.
We give this as a sample ; but it is only
the beginning of this most interesting,
fascinating, and beautiful tale the balance,
or continuation of it, can only be found
in the New York Ledger, the great family
paper, for which the most popular writers
in tho country contribute, and which" can
be found at all thh stores throughou tho city
and country.wheropapcrsarosold. Rcmem- -

bcr and ask for tho New York Dodger of
January 1C, and it you will get a copy
from any news office, the publisher of
Ledger will mail you a copy on tho receipt
of five cents.

The Ledger is mailed, to subscribers, at
82 a year, or two copies for ?3. , Address

a moral tone
The story is, of itself alone, worth the

price of the Ledger. To peruse tho his- -

tol7 of lovely heroine, Miss Paule
how she came to be a bride for only an
evening, and all the strango and absorbing
particulars connected therewith, will be a
treat for all who take the troublo to get
the Ledger.

Her smile so soft, her heart so kind,
Her voice for pity's tones so fit,

All speak ber woman: but her mind
Lifts her where bards and sage (it.

Richard Hoffman.

A TALE OF LOVE ANE RETRIBUTION.
A

Rachel Rently, lovely daughter of
one of richest merchants of London,
having married Goorgo Hoffman, one of
her father's clerks, during the old mau's
absence in India, he on his return disin-

herited her nnd discharged George. The
latter being overwhelmed by disappoint-
ment, took to drink, and in a few years
becamo a habitual drunkard ; his wife

supporting herself and two children
Richard, now a boy in his thirteenth

and Mary, a sweet child of six
selling, one after another, tho remnants of
her onco costly wardrobe and jewelry.

On the last day of December of the
year in which our story Rachel was

without food, light or fire, and that very
day the rent muat bo paid.

Little Mary was moaning for bread, and
crying with cold.

The droiiken father was at tho dram
shop.

Hawo!" exclaimed tho lively Lily, your ,utteM to Robcrt Bonner IuMisncr.
old miser sauntered deliberately to j 44 Ann Btrcct New York- - It tho hand-tabl- e,

and stood looking with B01est and bestfamilypapcrin thecountry,
curiosity upon tho game of tho clcSant,y illust.ated, and characterized by
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The agonized mother had but otio more
article of value left a locket containing a

lock of her father's hair. She had hoped
to be able to save this, the Inst memento
of her once happy home. Rut goaded by
little Mary's cries for food she Bciaed the
locket, rushed to a pawnbroker's, obtained
a few shillings, put by the amount of tho
rent and with the rest purchased a little
bread and milk for her children, and then
set out, with them, to visit the old confi-

dential clerk of her father, Peter Mangles,
who had ever been kind to her, to consult
hint about sending Richard away from the
contaminating influences with which he
was surrounded. - .

On returning home late on New-Year- 's

eve from her fruitless visit, for the old
clerk was not at homo, Rachel discovered
that her husband had been home and
stolen the sum she had put by for the rent
from tho place where she had concealed it,
and gone off again to "The Crown and
Magpie" tavern to waste it in drunkenness.
Little Mary, chilled and hungry, began to
cry for food, and the suffering mother, in
hopes of regaining a portion of the money
taken by her husband, set out with her
children to the haunt of vice wither George
Hoffman had gone.

There was a great croud at the bar of
"The Crown and Magpie." The landlady

a stout, vulgar-lookin- g woman, with red
ribbons in her cap, a profusion of false
curls, a heavy gold chain round her neck,
and numerous rings on her fat fingers
was buisily engaged in pouring out gin
for her customers; the regular ones she
was treating for it must not he forgotten
that it was New-Year- 's eve.

Such was the scene of vice and dissipa
tion which met the eye and sickened the
heart of Rachel when, with little Mary in
her arms, and protected by the presence of
her son she ventured into the house.

"Is Mr. Hoffman here?" she inquired,
faintly.

The question had to be repeated sever
al times before she could get an answer.

"Cant tell the names of any of my cus-

tomers," replied the mistress of "The
Crown and Magpie," snappishly.

'iPerhaps you will obligo me by ascer-
taining."

"Too busy, ma'am! Hot water Sally!
Three and cight-pencc.'s- ir. Half-and-ha- lf

directly! ,

"You can't go in there!' shouted the
landlady, as Rachel was making her way
towards the parlor. "Mine is a respecta-
ble house; I allow no femalo beyond the
bar." .

"Rut I am Mr. Hoffman's wife."
" f'So they all say," answered the woman,
with a sneer.

There was a coarse, mocking laugh from
the crowd of half drunken wretches stand-
ing near. The eyes of Richard flashed
angrily; but the voice, and still more, the
imploring look' of his mother restrained
him,

"Let us return homo," Bhe Baid, in a
desparingly tone. "I feel faint and sick
at heart."

And leaning on the arm of her son, the
unhappy wife tottered rather than walked
from the placo.

The keen, frosty air partially restored
her strength and Rachel proceeded with
here children till sho reached the thorough-fa- r

leading through St. Margaret's church-
yard towards the Almonry, when ajaint
moan from Mary, whom she'still carried in
hor arms, arcstcd her steps. She placed
her hand under the thin faded shawl
which covered her; the child was cold as
ice, aud shivering, as if seized with an ague
fit.

"Sho is dying!" groaned the terror- -

stricken parent "dyiug for tho want of
food!"

Tho heart of her boy could enduro no
more it was breaking. Tho cup of mis-

ery and endurance had been filled to over-

flowing. His brain was on firo tears
could not quench it.

"Take her home mother!" he cried
"take her home! never fear but I will bring
you food! Mary shan't die! I'll beg beg,"
he added; "anything to save her!"

"Richard! Richard! do not leave me!"
shriekod his agoni.ed parent. "Let me
not loso both my children! if you love your
mother, roturn for pity's sake return!"

The appeal camo too late. Her. son,
stung, maddened br.yond endurance by
the sufferings of tjiose so dear to hirr., had
broken from her feeble grasp, darted down
the thoroughfare, and was already beyond
the reach of her voice. t

Rachel clung to tho railings of tho
churchyard for support, till a second moan,
still fuintsr than tho first, sent a pang
through her maternal breast.

"She must not dio in the strcoUl" mur-
mured Rachel. Homo home! if I have
strength to reach it."

"Oh, God!" sho cried with a sudden
burst of anguibh, "protect my boy! Shield
shield him from crime; guard him against
vices and the hideous snares which iu a
thousand forme assail uufricnlcd youth,

or take him," she added solemnly, 'talc
him in Thy mercy." ' '

It was a Christian's prayer wrung from
a mother's heart, uttered in faith, in ago-

ny, and tears; and angels bore it to the
mercy-sca- t on liign.

Clasping her perishing child yet closer
to her aching bosom tho drunkard,s wife

hastened to her home.
As Richard Hoffman rushed along the

streets, scarce knowing whither ho went,
and only intent oti the ono idea of get-

ting, by some means, food for his famish-

ed mother nnd sister, he was hailed by
Jack Manbers, an impish acquaintance
who lived near Richard's home, and to
whom he told tho desperate state in which
ho had left those so dear to hira Jack
listened with much interest, and at once
proposed to Richard to help him to pick
the pocket of an old gentleman, who was
staring into a window oa the opposite side
of the street. Richard rofused with hor
ror, although Jack urged the necessity of
at once getting soraefliirg to save the life
of his mother and little Mary. Jack then
undertook the business alone, and just as
he had relieved the old gentleman of his
pocket-boo- a policemen sprang from a
doorway to arrest him; but Jack made good
his escape Not so Richard, who was at once
seized by tho policeman as an acoomplice
of the escaped pickpocket.

'I am no thief, sir,"cried Riehard break-

ing from the strong grasp that held himi
and throwing himself at tho feet of tho' old
gentleman, who had just come to the spot,
"though poverty and hunger tempted to
me become one." My mother and sister are

Tho future history and trials of this pc-o-r

boy will be given in the New York Ledg-

er of January 1G, which is for sale at all
the bookstores and news offices.

WRITTEN AT MY MOTHER'S OR AVE.

SYGtO. D PRINTICI.

The trembling dew-drop- s full

Upon the shutting flowers : like souls at rtt
The stars shine gloriously ; and all

Bare me, are blest!

Mother, I love thy grave!
The violet, with Its blossoms blue and mild,

Waves o'er thyheaj j when will it wave'
Above thy child?

'Tis a sweet flower, yet must
Its bright leave to the morning tempest bow

Door mother, 'tie thine emblem' r'duat
Is on thy brow.

And I could love (o die ;

To leave un tasted life' dark, bitter streams',
By thee, as erst iu childhood, lie', '

iind share thy dreams.

And I muat linger here,
To stin the plumage of siuless years,

And mourn the hopes to childhood d;ur
With bitter tear.

Ay, must I linger here,
A lonely branch upon a wither'd tree.

Whose last frail, untimely sere,
Went down w ith thee !

Oft, from life's withered bower,
In still communion with the past, 1 turn,'

And muse on thee, only flower
In memory's urn.

And when the eveulng pale
Bow like a mourner, on the dim, blue wave,

I stray to hear the night winds wall
Around thy grave.

Where is (hy spirit flown?
I ge abova thy look ia Imaged there 1

Ilisten.and thy gentle tone
I on the air.

O, come, while here I pre
My brow upon thy grave j and, in those mild

And thrilling tone of tendernesa,
Bless, bless thy child !

Yes, bless your weeping child
Aud o'er thine urn religion's holiest shrine,

O, give his spirit, undefiled,
To blend with thine !

"NORODY BUT A PRINTER."
Such was the sneering remark of a per-

son residing not a thousand miles from the
door of our sanctum, in rcfering to the
profession we follow with prido. "Nobody
but a printer," iu sooth! It makes our
blood run rampant through oar veins to
hear such expressions froc the lips of those
nursed on republican soil. "Nobody but
a printer, anyhow!" What was Benjamin
Franklin? "Nobody but a printer." What
was Win. Caxton, ono of tho fathers of

literature? "Nobody but a printer.' What
was Earl of Stanhope? "Nobody but a

printer." What was Governor Riglor of
Pennsylvania and Governor Riglcr of Cal-

ifornia? "Nobody but printers." Geo.

P. Morris, N. P. Willis, Joseph Galea.
Charles Richardson, Jas. Harper, Horace
Grccly, Bayard Taylor, Robt. Sears,
Charles Dickons, M. Theirs, Douglus Jer-rol-

Geo. D, Prentice, and Senators, Dix,
Cameron, and Njlcs? "Nobody but print-
ers, and we expect they wero carriers. Aud
last though, not least, what wa i Buchanan,
who occupies the most enviable position
on earth? 'Nobody bnt a printer," One
thing is evident : every person that choos-

es can't be a printer. Brains are noees-sar-

. Reason and likrty are , incompatible
with wcaknc. ,

X'f S JTEXS. -
The Illinois Penctentiary is now full tj

overflowing having five hunded and serair-- "

fy two convicts.; . , , , , - , j
' Sr-EH- im New York; Tho New fork

papers Fay that there is more gold ancf
silver in circulation in that city at the
present timo than was ever before known.

i .

Moncment to Dr.. Kank. The Fred-maso-

of New York proposo to eredt aV

monument in honor of Dr. Kane a snow-pea- k

of immense height in the park of
the Cooper Institute, to be of white mar-
ble, of irregular shape, with four tables' isr
the base, appropriately inscribed. .

MARRiEr'. Miss Matilda Heron, tha
actress, was married on Sunday week, in
New York, to Mr. Robert Stpepel. late eon
doctor of the orchestra at Wallack's Thea-
ter. Mrs. Stoepel will reside a short tinia
in tliat city, when she will start for Paris.

Recrcits roa; Walker. tlie stcamc
Isabel, which arrived at Charleston from
Havana arid' Key West on the 28th ult.,
brought a report frdm the latter placo that
a barque passed that point on Christinas
day with six hundred men on board, who
were proceeding td'Gtencral Walkers aid,.

i .
'

Loofhcr, the wife-murder- of Cincin-
nati, has been sentenced to be hung on tho
30th of April next, Judge Carter having
overruled the motion for a new trial. . ,

Commodore Paulding, whose name i
now prominently before the country, is
said to be asoh of Paulding of ..Revolutio-
nary memory, who, with Williams ani
Van Wert, arrested Maj. Andre. '

, . . .

The Missouri papers record the death
of Judge Robcrt Ewing, long connected!
with the judiciary of that Stato, at his rosN
denee near Jefferson City. : '

Our' Minister to Rlussia, ei Governor
Seymour, transmitted by tho last steamor
$175 for the relief of the poor of the city
of Hartford. .

Emigrants aVe returning, home by al-

most every steamer. The Wyoming, fronf
Philadelphia on Monday week, took 250'
steerage passengers back to Ireland. vt

The combined salaries of tho Governor
of four New England States amounta" to
84,900.

Fordtiam'. the rider of Prioress r1ur!na
her second heat for the Cesarewitoh. was
victor last year in eighty -- four races. , :.

There is at present a heavier amount of
tonage at Mobile than was ever before col-lebt-

there.

Cant. P. N. Guthrie, of Cincinnati U
was a gallant soldier in the Mexican War
died in Newpdrt, Ky., on Tuesday last. ,

James F. Crose was killed in distil
lery in Baltimore, last week, bv boino
drawn into the machinery.

The large cetton factory at Brunswick,
Maine, having chanced hands, ncain wrrifi
into operation oh the 1st ins(.

A bill to nrevent runawav mntchns ha
been introduced in the Kentucky Logisla .

lure.
Hon. Stephen Viekcrv. an carlv Hcltlni'

in Michigan, died at Schoolcraft Inst week;
he was the whig candidate for Governor
in 1845.

Disaster on Lake Michigan. On th
31st ult. a fishing .boat was wrecked on
Lake Michigan, attended by tho loss of
nine lives; .

' -

Col. Jack Hays, of "Texas Rancri,''
notoriety, arrived at New Orleans on
Wednesday last, from California, On
brief visit to his friends.

Ono --hundred and ninety-eigh- t thous-hog- s

have been killed during tho past
year in the vicinity of Louisville, Ky.

It is said that Mr. Ltotcklss, of Lyons,
New York, is the greatest producer of
peppermint in the world. He has from
two to three hundred acres under cultiva-
tion and sells to the amount of$75,PQl)
to 8100,000 worth of oil annually.

Freights at Louisvillo aro unusually
low. . Flour has been shipped from that
port to New Orleans at twenty cents per
barrel, and pork at correspondingly low
figures. t

Dr. D, D. Owen, tlio eminent Statu
Geologist of Arkansas, has discovered
valuable coal field in Randolph county,
Arkansas.

R. W. Hughes, Esq - late editor of tha
Iiichmnnd E.raminrr lias connected him
self with tho W ashington tVot as assist
ant editor.

Tho Galveston (Texas) News announc-
es the death of tho Rev. Daniel Bakor, of
Austin,' an eminent divine, and founder
of the Austin College.

Thcro is now living in Biirnside, Ta., a
Mr. Ludwlek Snyder, 111 years old. His
wife Jane is 107 years old. Tho dato of
their mnfriago is not given, but supposing
i.udwiclt was twenty-on- e years old at that
distant clinch, they lave been Ii vine to.
gcther as man and wlfo trnoty-tw- years.

Tho Texas Legislature has passed a bill
which nllows free negroes who may desire
it, to aulcct masters and become slaves.

Tho ' Knights of St. Leon " chaltcnira
all other knights to meet them at a tour
nament iu Tallahafsoe, Fin., on the 20th
inst. .

Tho Poston papers assert that tha r ras
oh t year has been mora disastrous to tha
commerce of Boston, than any other with-
in the present century.

Gorman journals brought by tho Adr
atic coutuiu the intelligence ot the death
of tho famous German sculptor, Christian
Ruuch. . 'itTake iwsjr discretion, and virtua be

T.ce vice. . ,


